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For Sharon 


She had no idea of how long she'd been standing there, but she knew that she loved every moment of it. She 
loved to watch how those graceful fingers danced over the keys and filled the room with beautiful sounds. She 
loved to watch the frown that appeared when a note was missed and she loved the peaceful energy that 
surrounded her lover. Sharon loved to watch her, no matter what she was doing, but watching her play the 


piano was her favorite. 


The relaxing effect that the instrument seemed to have, made the Finnish woman look so peaceful. And even 


though she would never admit it, Sharon knew it was true. 


‘Do you really think | can't see you? Tarja suddenly asked as she played on, snapping Sharon out of her 
dreaming state. ‘Why do you like watching me so much? 


Guided by the notes from the piano Sharon left her spot in the kitchen and walked over to the piano in the 
living room. Tarja's fingers kept moving over the keys as she leaned on the instrument, their eyes never 
meeting as she whispered how beautiful she looked. It was only when Sharon walked around the piano and gently 


took the other woman's hands while sitting down on her lap, that the music slowly faded away. 


‘Can you teach me?" She asked, looking right into the smaller woman's bright green eyes. 

‘Yeah, sure: 

Carefully Sharon turned around on her lap as Tarja wrapped her arms around her, gently taking her hands. She 
waited for her fingers to be placed on the right keys, but she only heard the groan that sounded as she felt 
Tarja moving behind her. 

‘What's wrong” 

‘| can't see anything, you're too tall’ The Finnish murmured, making Sharon laugh. 

‘You're just too small: 

‘Shut up: 

Finally Tarja managed to find a position in which she could see the keys and she placed Sharon's fingers in the 
right position. Slowly she pushed down one of her fingers, taking Sharon's with her before the next finger 
followed. Even though the song wasn't played in the right rhythm, Sharon recognized it after only four notes 
and smiled, trying to concentrate on her girlfriend's fingers. 

‘Beethoven's Fur Elise’ She whispered, not wanting to break the almost sacred quietness. 

She had always loved Beethoven's music, and it was as if Tarja knew that the song Beethoven wrote for a girl 
that no one knows, was her favorite. When she was nine she had tried to play the song on the old piano that 
stood in her father's study when her parents weren't home, but had given up after her fifth attempt, not 
wanting to ruin the song. 

‘No, this is Tarja's For Sharon: 

The whisper in her ear sent a shiver down her spine as Tarja's fingers moved on, taking hers along in an 


improvised dance. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the soft hands on hers and the warm breath in her neck as 


she listened to the song that was only played for her. 


